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PROLOGUE. 


ADIES and Gentlemen once more give Ear, 
And let vour Goodneſs, as betore, app-ar ; 
Cuſtom reauires this Tribute to be paid, 
And as i know your Kindneſs —W ho's afraid? 
For Favors oft repeated, Thanks are duc— 
A grateful Heart muſt pleaſe, tho' nothing new. 


On Sr. Micnaer. 


W ITE Pow'r great Sr. Michael was endow'd, 
And therefore proud Satan he overthrow't ; 
With the fame Might we always ſtrengthen'd aic, 
When on the Lord we caft alone our Care: 
Thus we thould learn, with Ylichaci, to ſubdue 
Ihe ęrcat Artempts of the infulting Foe: 
Whence Michacl found this Help we all may ſee— 
1 lic 1e!f tame Lord will out Deliverer be. 


On Sr. Luxe. 


T HE dark dull Shade of Ev'ning iwittly flies, 
The happy Morn that does commemorize 
The bleſt Evangeliſt, St. Luke, whoſe Praiſe 
Jin the Goſpel 'till the laſt of Days; | 
Who, having run his glorious Race, at laſt 
Had on his Head a Crown of. Glory plac'd. 
th, 
6 My | 
T. Andrew ſtrove all Perſons to reclaim, 
To make them Godly was his only Am; 
Our Saview's Doctrine he did firmly preach, 
And with all pious Zeal his Precoprs teach: 
When hin with Envy to rhe ( 
He then taught lord: r, and their Wrath dery'd: 
Vith Picture for his Mate: lot his Breath, 
And t:;:oly teil a dacithce to i)sath. 


On Sr. ANDREW. 
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CT. Thomas thought the Apoſiies did decrive, 
AY Ani Chrillt's Returrection he did not believe: 
31{t Conveiceriion, ſoon the Lord on high 
Appear'd. his unjutt Doubts to faticty : | 
Convinc'd, he preach'd his holr Matters Laws, 
And tutter'd boldly for the glorious Cauic— 
Preaching R: pentance ton fintui Land, 

Was murder'd by their cruel Ning's Command. 


| On CunisTmas Evi. 


NI pretty Maids, don't fay you bad nat Warning. 
For new | bid you rilc betimes in he Morning: 

I believe the Cauſe you know as weil as mc 

Jo- morrow is our Lord's Nat:viry ; 

Then let your Windows with ren lars be grac'd, 

And.cv'ry Thing in proper Order iu; 

But the chief Rerfon I tri vou wo 1 

Is, that you ihould get forward will vow Pots 


On CukRisTMAais Day. 


YE Sons of mortal Men, behold and ge 
Your Lord and Saviour's blem Hun aty: 
For Him, tho' Lord of ail. no Room wes made, 
Born in a Stahle, in a Manger bad; 

Moſt ſtrange to: hen, the Conguerer of Deat! 
Should in a Stabi draw his infant Breath; 
Then let's be joyful, for the Ang they 
Hail'd in the Dawn gi this autp1cious> Vay. 
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On ST. STEPHEN. 


Y vain St. Stephen ſpent his pious Breath, 

For all his Words they drag'd him forth to Death: 
And by vil: Stones he was of Life bereav'd, | 
But was 11:mcdacceily in Heay'n receiv'd. 

His Saviour ſtood his mighty Pains to view, 

And fee it ireſher 'Torments would enſue. 

Thus did this bleſſed Martyr ſuffer Death, 

And gave his Soul to Him who gave him Breath. 


On ST. Joux. 


T* bleſt St. John, Half. brother to our Lord, 

; Was lo belov'd, he gave his ſacred Word, 
That by the Pow'r of Man he ſhould not fall, 
Although the others mult be Martyrs all; 
Which came to pais, he ſcap'd the T'vrants Threat, 
Though in the boiling Cauldron he was ſet, 

And when he had exhaulted all his Rage 
He in Retirement dy'd, adrauc'd in Age. 
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1 On Ixrnocents Dar. | 
| Few dire and dreadful muſt it be to hear | 
The Cries of Parents for their Children dear; 
Torn from their Breaſts by the Deſtroyers Hand, H 
And Blood, like Water, ſhed all o'er the Land: 
Ah ! Herod, could'it thou think Almiglity Pow'r 0 
Wa flow to fave his Dariing in that 4; 
Alas ! thy Cruelty was vainly ſpent, 
And jerv d but to increaſe thy Punithment, + 
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On the Rix. 


HILST Britain's King that's truly gend & great, . 
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Sereneiy calm, amidit the Storms of State, V 
Þ With trougled Arsaſt lurveys his ahjesls tows, + 
"4 An! makes then Good the chiete't oi {ts Cares, 4 
e: hiituns theme cs ſhould all united be, F 
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5 DE On the Queen. | 90 
A Il SBRIOUS Confort of Britannia's King, 1 
* lis paſt my mean Abilities to ling \ 

HA Thy Excellencies and thy Virtues orcat, 25 
V Too much for any Aluſe to over- tate; V 
A And may tu' Alumghty Ruler of Heav'n and Earth 22 
V Kepay thy Virtues, and reward thy Wort!. kl 
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To my MasTzRs. 
VISIT worthy Sirs, I give you Homage due, 


Since none deſerve my Service more than you; 
Fer you the coldeſt Night I leave my Bed; 
For you the greateſt Dangers I ne'er dread. | 
V hen Heav'n with Show'rs of Rain does me ſurround, 
Or len the Snow lies frozen on the Ground, 
{ wa © my Rounds; and to my Soul give Eaſe, 
Becaule I do he beſt of Maſers plcaic. 
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To my M1$STRESSES. 


LJSITED Hearts do reap ſuch ſolid Joy, 

No Seeds of Diſcord can the ſame deſtroy; 
Thus does the tender Wife with Duty love 
Her Huſband that dees faithful to her prove: 
Such Bleffings for my Miſtreſſes I crave, 
That loving Wives may faithful Huſbands have ; 
Knit ſo together in the Bond of Peace, 
Each other may enjoy in perfect Eaſe. 


To the Vounc Max. 


YOUNG MEN, I pray, with Prudence lend an Ear, + 
To theſe few Lines which 1 have penned here: 

Fly ſwift from Vice and wicked Company; 

Allo lewd Women and Adultery. | . 

Think not of ſinful Pleaſure and its Joy; 

Such golden Baits they will thy Soul 2 0 

Bur let thy Dis be ſpent in Uprightneſs, 

Then may'ſt zou hope for future Happineſs. 


To the YouxG Matrns. 
1 ET Modeſty and prudent Actions ſhine, 


And make your Perfons fee to be divine; 
But not fo over nice as to delay, _ 
And battle Lovers, and vout Marriage Day: 
F or thoſe t1y-et Faces which you now do prize, 
In Time may prove centermptuous to Minis Eves : 
Wed wile vou're vourg, bedteve me, when vou're od, 
Few thew will lvve you better tan your Gold. 


Chriſt's Entrance into . 
Jeruſalem. 


On Calsrix. 


COVE liften, come liſten, my merry Men all, 
Com: Codlers ting on to your Laſt and your Awl ; 
While Chriſtmas is paſſing to comfort each Soul, 
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PROLOGUE. * 
Lꝰ DIES and Gentlemen once more give Ear, 


\/ 
And let vour Goodnels, as betore, appar ; p 

Cuſtom requires this Tribute to be paid, 6 

And as i know your Nindneſs— Who's afraid? 9 

For Favors oft repeated, "Thanks are duc— 

A grateful Heart muſt pleaſe, tho' nothing new. 6 


| On ST. MicHnaEr. | Ft 


| ; W ITE Pow'r great St. Michael was endow'd. 

7 3 And therefore proud Satan he overthrow'd ; 
With the ſame Might we always ſrengthen'd acc, 

When on the Lerd we caft alone our Care: 

Thus we thevld learn, with liche, to iubuue 

The ercat Artempts of the infulting Foe : 

Whence. Michacl found this Help we all may ſce— 


1 lie felt tame Lord will our Deliverer be. 
On Sr. Luxx. {40 

1 1 HE dark dull Shade of Ev'ning iwittly flies, 

T he happy Morn that does commemorize 
The bleſt Evangeliſt, St. Luke, whoſe Praiſe 
Is in the Goſpel 'til! the laſt of Days; 
Who, having run his glorious Race, at laſt 
Had on his Head a Crown of. Glory plac'd. 


I Hh On Sr. Axprew. 


81. Andrew ſtrove all Perſons to reclaim, 

To make them Godly was his only Aim; 
Our Soview's Doctrine he did firmly preach, 
And with all pious Zeal his Precoprs teach: 
When him with Envy to the Crofts they td. 
He then taught lorder, and their WW rath defy'd ; 
With Ficature for his Matter lot his Breath, 
And ti:ciy teil a dacithce to Death. 
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Hered's Cruelty. 


On Sr. Trumtase 


CUE Thomas thought the Apoſtles did deceive, 
v And Chiitt's Returrection he did not believe: 
B!fſt Convetcention, ſoon the Lord on high 
Apperr'd. his vnjuit Doubts to laticty : 
Convinc'd, he preach'd his holy Xlaſtei's Laws, 
And ſufier'd boldly for the glotigus Cauic— 
Preaching Rt pentance to 1 fintu: Land, 

Was murder'd by their cruel Ning's Command. 


Chriſt tempted by Satan 
in the Wildernets, 
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On CrrisTMas Ever, 
M* pretty Maids, don't fay you bad nat Warning. 


For now | bid you rile betimes in te Morning: 
I believe the Cauſe you know as well as me 
TJ o-morrow is our Lord's Nativity ; | 
| Then let your Windows with green Þavs be grac'd, 
n And cr'ry Thing in proper Order 1.4 ; g 


= 


— 
— 


e 


» 
Lg - RT = r But the chief Reaſon I tri vou tote £8 
BS 5rd wn BE. al; ward with Your Pi; 
SNL EE Cao Is, that you ſhould get forward with your Dis. ( 


. . On CurisTMAas DA. 
The Marriage in Cana. 


YE Sons of mortal Men, bcho'd and tee 
Your Lord and Saviour's blett Hum:ity : 
For Him, tho' Lord of ail. no Room wes made, 
Born in a Stable, in a Manger laid; 

Moſt ſtrange to th::.k, the Conquerer of Death 
Should in a Stabie draw his infant Breath ; 
Then let's be joyful, for the Angels they 
Hail'd in the Dawn gf this autpicious Day. 
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On ST. STEPHEN. 


V vain St. Stephen ſpent his pious Breath, 
For all his Words they drag'd him forth to Death: 

And by vie Stones he was of Life bereav'd, 
But was inimedateiy in Heav'n re. cv de 
His caviour RRond his mighty Pains to view, 
And ſee it ircſher 'Corments would enſue. 
Thus did this bleſſed Martyr ſuffer Death, 
And gave his Soul to Him who gave him Breath. 


On Sr. Joux. 


T2 bleſt St. John, Half. brother to our Lord, 
Was to belov'd, he gave his ſacred Word, 
T bat by the Pow'r of Man he ſhould not fall, 
Although the others muit be Martyrs all; | 
Which came to pais, he ſcap'd the T'vrants Threat, 
Though in the boiling Cauldron he was ſet, 
And when ie had exhaulted all his Rage 
He in Retirement dy'd, advauc'd in Age. 


4 On Iznocents Dar. "ot. 


HN dire and dreadful muſt it be to hear 

The Cries of Parents for their Children dear; 
Torn from their Breaſts by the Deſtroyers Hand, 
And Blood, like Water, ſhed all o'er the Land: 
Ah ! Herod, could'it thov think Almiglity Pow'r 
Was flow to fave his Darling in that Hour? 
Alas ! thy Cruelty was vainly ſpent, 
And jerv d but to increaſe thy Punithment. 


On New Yrax's Day. 


LIFE but a Span, Experience pro es it true; 
1 hen with the Year let us our Lives renew 

And ſtill as freth Supplies of Crate are zleen, 

Aurance towards Eternity in Re: v': 

Your Hellman alto humbis hopes to fd 

His las eis gen" tous, and his Aire kind: 

Happy the Man, whole every Minis patty 

As it the pretetit were to be the ta, 


On Twerrru Dv. 


EF 1.215 and Laſſes round the Twelfth Cake ſit, 
>" Kakin gra xpectation of a Bit, 
ABI lnenz ae dat locks fo rich and fine, 
Fer } avive at Nigat will be well ſoak'd in Wine. 
Here {rr Deen, Fn there tne King does (trum, 
N} vote ics at bur, b'caule her Name 15 Sluts 
W hover wi. gfe me tua ſingle Slice 

— U 
May call me Knave, vour Beliman is not nice. 


On the Kix. 


\ 7 HILST Britain's King that's truly good & great, 
Sereneiy calm, amidit the Storms of State, 

With trouvled 3realt furveys his :ubjets Tears, 

An.) makes theu Good the chietc't of bis Cares; 

Britons themleives ſhould all usted be, 

And hive as bleſt and happy as they're free. 


1 On the Queen. 
J-L.USSHOUS Conſort of Britannia's King, 


is paſt my mean Abilities to ſing 
Thy Excellencies and thy Virtues great, 
Too much for any Muſe to over- rate; 
And may tu' Alunghty Ruler of Heav'n and Earth 
Repay thy Virtues, and reward thy Worth. 
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| To my MasTzRs. 
Mr wortkhy Sirs, I give you Homage due, 


dince none deſerve my Service more than you; 
Fer you the coldett Night I leave my Bed; 
For you the gicateſt Dangers I ne'er dread. 
\. hen tleav't with Show'rs of Rain docs me ſurround, 
Gr ten the Snow hes frozen on the Ground, 
{ w. my Rounds; and to my Soul give Eaſe, 
caulc I do de beſt of Makers picaic. 


To my MisTREssEs. 


LJ SITED Hearts do reap ſuch ſolid Joy, 

No Sceds of Diſcord can the ſame deſtroy; 
Thus does the tender Wife with Duty love 
Her Huſband that does faithful to her prove: 
Such Bleſſings for my Miſtreſſes I crave, 
That loving Wives may faithful Huſbands have ; 
Knit ſo together in the Bond of Peace, 
Each other may enjoy in perfect Eaſe. 


To the Young Mas. 


YOouNG MEN, I pray, with Prudence lend an Ear, 
To theſe few Lines which J have penned here: 
Fly ſwift from Vice and wicked Company; 


* 


Alſo lewd Women and Adultery. 

Thiak not of ſinful Pleaſure and its Joy; 
Such golden Baits they will thy Soul „ . 
But let thy Days be ſpent in Upriglitneſs. 
Then may'ſt thou hope for future Happineſs. 


| To the Youxc Matps. 


1 ET Modeſty and prudent Actions ſhine, 
And make your Perfons ſecm to be divine; 
But not fo over nice as to delay, 
And battle Lovers, and your Marriage Day : 
For thoſe tweet Faces which vou now do ſrize, 
In ice may prove centemptuous to leu's Eves : 
Wed while youre young. badicve me, when vau're old, 
Few then will love you better tian your Geld. 


On CalsIx. 


CQ E liften, come liſten, my merry Men all, 

Com: Coolrrs ting on ta your Laſt and your Awl ; 
While Chriſtmas is paſſing to comfort each Soul, 
Drink Succeſs to your Trade in a full flowing Bowl; 
Nay, your Patron St. Crilpin would juin was he here, 
To chorus a Catch ver a Pot of good Ber. 
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ne Br uuvxs's PRAYER. 


HOU heev* ily Por, whose all- ſeeing Eye 
Does into lan's molt leciet Actions pry, 

% Look down with Favor un the Church and State, 

Let gua:dian Angels round our Nation wait. 

9 May n. y god Mattors be thy ſpecial Care, 

Au my ind Al Rreſles thy Bletängs thare. 

6 Ind unge, wih to all Xlankind 

woue Healthy, Proſperity, and Peace of Mind. 


: /808 EPILOGUE. 


*RITICS, bave Wercy, ſpare a Re!lman's Rhymes, 
VV ho writes out in Compliance with the Times ; 
\ There tay be Faults, and who from Faults is gce * 
+ Errors ike theſe ate of a low Depree : 
(3 To p.:.cmv Maiters is my only Aim, 
V 4 kru:. cy" not forget to do the fame. 
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The Lord's Supper. 
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Judas betrays Ch riſt. 
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The Kelurrection. 
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Chriſt's Entrance into 
Jeruſalem. 


The Aſcenſion. 
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